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Substantlnl )linna.
There once was a maid at a health resort.

And a sorrowful maid was she;
She never would dress In a bathing suit

Or wade in the tumbling sea;
For sho feared that the chaps would tum-

ble. See?
She'd her reasons, this foxy miss.

For never donniii? a bathins bult
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Houston Fost.

AVonldn't It Chill YonJ
Oh, the rnow!

Thu beautiful snowl
It shivers and shakes as the blizzards blow;
It zips in your eves and It fllits with your

cars.
And celts on your noso till It fetches the

tears;
And Isn't it grand when a quart or a peck
Of the beautiful snow takes a scoot down

your neck?
Oh, the snow!

The beautiful snow!
Isn't it nice on your fingers, though?
Isn't fine as the jolliest news
1Vh.cn it drifts all ground and gets into

your shoes?
And isn't It brazen,
And isn't it frigid?

Say.
Ieu': it

n

O

E
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and isn't It bold?

cold?
Oh, the ice!

lagnillccnt ice!
It stretches its arms o'er the lake in a trice;
It's clear as a Jewel and bolld as gold
Anl isn't It lovely? And Isn't it cold?
It clogs up tho bath-pip- as cool as you

please,
And wonderful Icicles come with tho freeze.
Oh, the lee!

lagnlficent ice!
That tlmo you fell down on It wasn't that

nice? I

And isn't it great when it forms on the j
street.

And make" you cut capers to keep on your
feet?

And Isn't It Jolly to havo and to hold?
And wouldn't It frcezo you?

Say.
Iss'i It

cold?
Exchange.

IIL Ideal hummer. Jtcsort,
The young man boarded the green car at

the corner of Sixth street and the avenue.
He was out of as If ho had been
running, and there was a queer, wild light
in his eye. He plumped into one of the i
smokers' teats and immediately addressed '

the man on his left, a stout, comfortable
lroklng Individual, smoking a cigar. j

"Well, I've got a bird of a place to board ,

la tho country this summer," he began. j

"Say, d'Je ever read theso country board
ads?"

"ijh-huh- !" replied tho stout man with the
cigar. "Lots of 'em Queer reading."

"Right you are." said the young man.
"And I've been taken In about a million
times by reading 'em. But I've struck the
place at last. 'S'wonderful, tliat's what It
is wondcrfull"
- "You don't say so," replied the stout man,
in an uninteresting tone.

"Yes, I do bay so. I Just read the ad.
about the place, and took a Sunday to go
down from tho city to Investigate, and It
looked so promising that I stayed on, and,
hay, it's a bird of a place and no mistake."

"Uh-huh- ," said the btout man.
"They jdvertlsed forty acres of ground,

vim know, with golf links and tennis courts
nd all that sort of thing and, say. they'vo

pot 'cm all!" and the joung man panted la
his excitement.

"Uh-huh- ."

"And they advertised fresh milk and vege-
tables raised right on the place, and. b'JIng!
what d'ye think they havo fresh milk on
the table real milky milk, with cream on
the top three times a day, and vegetables
with the dew still on 'cm three times a day,
too!"

"Well, well!" mildly ejaculated the stout
man.

"And they advertised a fino swimming
lake on the premises,' stocked with choice
specimens of the finny tribe, and If I haven't
been swimming in that fine, sandy bot-

tomed lake every day. and catching a boat-
load of llsh in it every day, too, Vsa a
goat!"

"You don't say so!" said the stout man,
looking interestedly in the other direction.

"That's right: and they advertised that
all of the rooms were big and airy, and that
folks had to sleep under blankets every
night on account of the coolness, and I
found it to be a fact, b'jee!"

"I want to know!" breathed tho stout
man.

"And the ad. insisted upon the fact that
mosquitoes weie absolutely unknown about
the place," and I found that out to be true,
too!"

"Well, well!"
By this time all of the other persons Ja

the smokers' scats were listening incredu- -
. loubly to the excited young man's talk.

and those in frontwere "rubbering" around
to get a look at him.

"And the ad. stated that there were three
mall trains a day, and that was true, alto!"

"Why. how you talk!"
"And the ad. ret forth the statement that.

unlike most country boarding places, the
mansion had four line new porcelain bath-
tubs, with sanitary plumbing all over the
house, and gas made right on the estate,
and I've discovered it all to be a fact."

"Tush, Low you converse!"
"And the ad. wound up by stating that

it all could be had for the moderate sum
of $3 a week, and that's all I've been pay-

ing," bald the young man, with almost a
wail of Joy.

Just then a cab, driven at full speed,
flashed up alongside the car. Two big men

i inside the cab shouted to the conductor,
who stopped the car. Tho two big men
lumndd out and reached for the wild-eye- d

man who had discovered the won-

derful country boarding place. They tucked
him nonresistlng. Into the cab, saying to
the conductor; We're taking"A bug nousc, yuu iu
him to a" sanatorium, and he got out of our

clit for a minute at the station, and wo
ttoUKlit we'd SMt hta'-Washln- gton Star.
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We jiu cultured to the limit in this famous

Western land,
Christianity upon us hns a cinch.

And refinement In our actions always plays
a winning hand

We aro getting there, dead certain, Inch
by inch. .

As an ornament the pistol is completely
out of date.

Very rarely do we have a schutzenfest;
IVe are up with the procebslon and we mean

to hold our gait- -It
no longer is the wild and woolly West!

We are short of desperadoes, scarcely ever
pee a tough

IVIth a yearning craza for shooting up
the town.

And the tenderfoot from Jersey when he
tries to run a bluff

Undergoes a rather hasty calling down.
IVe are drinking better liquor than we did

in dajs of yore.
And wo go about more fashionably

dressed;
The advancing wave of progress Quenched

our burning thirst for gore--It
no longer Is tho wild and woolly West!

Not a Christian man among us wears his
breeches in his boots.

And the old wool shirt is but a memory
now,

And we look with disapproval on the ten-
derfoot galoots

IVho are sporting big sombreros on the
brow".

IVe are teen at church on Sunday ere the
trout begin to bile

With a holy flame alight in every breast.'And we're always in our couches at the
rtroke of 12 at night

It no longer is the wild and woolly West!
J And our ladies, heaven bless 'em! are so

moueit, nica and sweet
You would think them truant angels from

tho bkies;
Never bee them dash astraddle on their

bronchos through the street,
Jinking hbiscry displays for staring eyes.

Not a sl.mgy word or sentence ever ripples
from their lips,

For a high old time they never go In
quest;

Not a gun i- ever peeping from the pocket
on their h s;

It no longer Is the wild and woolly WestI
Oh, you bet your filthy lucre, we're refined

to beat the band,
IVe havo culture to distribute to the birds.

And the brand of fresh morality we always
Keep on hand

Couldn't be described in common rhymey
words.

We in every moral attribute are strictly
recherche.

And that same's, no plpey, visionary Jest,
And we love the rugged country into whlcn.

we've como to ttay
It no longer is the wild and woolly West!

Denver Post.

Janitor.
There are Just two sorts of Janitorsthoso who think there is nothing likejanltorlng and those who are glad of it.
And this isn't as complicated as it

sounds. Tho first mentioned are gentlemen
Janitors, to coin an expression, and are per-
haps in charge of a building, even to rent-
ing tho ofllces. In any case, they have aforce of men to do the work. As for the
second, they arc In "the Lord High Every-
thing Else" class of the lanltnrlnl crau
The' nc,t onl" oe ,nat the work is done!
but do It themselves. The brfaom Is theirnaugp 01 servitude, and "Ah, woe is me!"
is their slogan.

A long search failed to reveal a
Janitor. As before intimated, they

aro either happy or the reverse. Now.
there's John Keegan. He is in the former
class. And with pride he can point to any
crack or cranny In the post office without
any nccetsity for saying: "Out. vile spot!"

your pardon, Mr. Shakcspeaie.
He employs seventeen men and thirteen

women. "Few dlo and none resign," says he
even though there Is eight hours a day of
goon, sonu wonc.

IVhlle some Janitors object to serving the
general public those In the post office are
Instructed to be "polite to the ladles and
kind to the babies," not to mention the
lords of creation. To be plain, they must
anhwer all questions, no matter how Idiotic

There nre 125 of these rooms to be kept
in "apple-pi- e order" whatever that Is.

We must admit that there is tho
sort of Janitor.

He, too, comes nearer the; real meaning of
the word, which Is doorkeeper. However, he
has so many other things to do that he
fairly forgets this part of his Job.

He has his troubles, and, as proverbially
slated, they are all married (do not come
singly), and have obeyed the biblical com-
mand as to multiplying.

"Somo women," says he. "even want me
to take their cards up."

And as for questions, why, book agents
often ask j ou for a diagram of the charac
ter of the tenants of the building.

"Then there's the person who comes
round and asks you where who
was in GjO, is now! An' wen there's been
a dozen in the room since him."

The ubiquitous small boy makes himself
felt at this Juncture by Interrupting with:
"day, mister, will you hold this pup while
I goes up to 617?" But the Janitor passes,
und we escape without learning the fate of
the bull pup.

In tho very next building visited, however,
one is equally amused a perspiring man.
rushes in the demands: "Did you sea a
blond lady In a blue body go up the back
stairs?" And here's where we vanish,

IVe simply had to do something to got In
the class with the lady who had evident-
ly escaped a circus. Philadelphia Record.

The Ynniis Man Wants AdTtce.
11 was the second tlmo that the hero

of the story had accompanied the young
lady home. She asked him If he
wouldn't come in. He said he would.

Sarah took his hat, told him to sit down,
and left the room. v.

She was hardly gone before her mother
came in, smiled sweetly, and, dropping
down beside the young man, said:

"1 alwajs did say that If a poor but re-
spectable young man fell In love with our
Sarah, he should have my consent.

The young man started with alarm!
"She has acknowledged to me that she

loves you," continued the mother, "and
whatever is for her happiness Is for mine."

"I I haven't " stammered the young
man.

"On.never mind; make no apology, I know
you haven't much money, but, of course,
you'll live in my house."

"I had no idea of " he began.
"I know you hadn't, but it's all right,"

continued Sarah's mamma, reassuringly.
"With your wages and what the boarders
will bring in we shall get along as com-
fortably as possible."

The young man's eyes stood out lika
hatpegs and he rose up and tried to say
something.

"Never mind about thanks," she cried. "I
don't believe in long courtships. The 30th
of May Is my birthday, and it would b
nice for you to be married on that t day."

iut but but ," he gasped.
"There, there! I don't expect any reply,"

she laughed. "I'll try and be a model mother-in--

law. I believe I'm and
kind-hearte- d, though I did once follow a
young man a couple of hundred miles with
a broomstick for agreeing to marry my
daughter and then backing out of tho en-
gagement. ,

She patted him on the head and sailed
out. v

And now the young man wants advice.
He wants to know whether he had better
get in the way of a locomotive or jump
o2 the nearest bridge. New York Press.
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THE WISE HUSBAND.

The man whose wife started with the
children on Sunday morning last for a two
weeks' visit with her relatives in Pennsyl-
vania begged off from seeing his family
off at the station.

"You know how I hate this parting busi-
ness," said ho to his wife, as he pulled
away at his first st pipe, "and
thero's really no necessity for mo to go
down to the depot, 13 there?"

"Um welt, no," she replied, darting him,
nevertheless, a look of dark suspicion.
"There was 'a time, though, when you
wouldn't have let me go away for a whole
long two weeks without seeing me oft at
the station, and "

"Oh, well; 111 go, then, sure thing," said
he, starting up the stairs to get dressed.
"Jllght've known you'd say something like
that."

"Oh, never mind coming along now," she
put In, apparently thinking of something.
"I only said for well, a woman, has got to
say something, hasn't bho?" and she tallied
sweetly at hlin.

Ho hesitated at the bottom of the stairs,
looking at her.

"Yes, but if I don't go, I s'pose I'll never
hear the lat of It jou'll throw It up to
me to the last day of my life, and after,
I'd be willing to gambio SI."

"No, Jack, I won't," replied his wife, quite
good naturedly. "Come to think of it. It
would be foolish to have you tramp down
in tho hot sun when it's so unnecessary.
No, you Just stay here at home and remain
comfortable you'ro going to stay in
1 suppose?" shooting him another glance out
of the tall of her eye.

"Sure thing, I'm going to stay in all
day," said ha.

When he had kissed the family good'oy
and seen them board tho down car, ho set-
tled back with his stack of Sunday pap-
ers and his pipo and proceeded to' take It
easy. He looked as it he would'nt have
budged away from his own vine and lis
tree for real big money, nor had he any in-

tention of doing so, Just then.
However, about an hour after the depar-

ture of hlb wife, ho heard a well-know- n

step, followed by a couple other smaller
well-know- n steps, out in front, and he went
to the front window and looked out. It
was his wife returning with tho children.
An idea shot through his head, and ho
bounded upstairs three at a clip.

From his position at the head of the stairs
ho heard his wife enter the front door with
her latchkey. Then he heard her walk
around for a moment.

"Jack!" sho called up the stairs. "

Jack kept still.
"I Just knew It I knew it perfectly well,"

he heard his wife mutter to herself." he
deceived me. The reason why he didn't
go down to the station with me was be-
cause he had an appointment, to spend the
day somewhere, and I know that I wasn't
out of the door before he was gecting his
clothes on. Children, your father has de- -

" and then she subsided into the
weeps which she thought necessary under
the circumstances.

Her husband tiptoed up to tho garret,
and then he came down with his oidinary
Arm walk. ?

"Who's down there?' he called.
"Why, Jack, Is that you?' said his wife.

In a surprised tone. "I thought you had
gone, and "

"No I was up In the garret looking for
that old olllco coat of mine.. But what's
the matter? Why are you back?"

"I I lost tho train." said his wife, meek-
ly, as he camo down the btalrs.

"Did, eh?" said he, "Well's tliat's nothing
so serious. There's another train this af-

ternoon. What ure you crying about?"
"Well, I am to chagrined to lose tho

train," she replied moro weakly, and look-
ing considerably sheepish.

And. he was square enough not to let on
that ho knew all about the matter, and she
departed on the early afternoon train, per-
fectly confident in him.

It Is a sin and a shame the way somo
good men are suspected by their wives. He
had a great time down the river that af-
ternoon; but that's another matter. Wash-
ington Post.

My Shallow.
I have a little shadow that goes in and

out with me.
And what can be the use of him Is more

than I can sec, '
Ho Is very, very like me from the leels up

to the head.
And I see him Jump before me when I

Jump into my bed.

The funniest thing about him is the way ho
likes to grow-- Not

at all like proper children, which la
always very slow;

For he sometimes shoots up taller, like an
India rubber ball,

And he sometimes gels so little that there's
none uf htm at all.

He hasn't got a notion of how children
ought to play.

And. can only make a fool of me In every
sort of way.

Ho stays bo close beside me ho's a coward
you can bee,

I'd trunk bhame to Btlck to nurse as that
shadow sticks to me!

One morning very early, before the sun was
up.

I rose and found the shintng dew on every
buttercup.

But my lazy little shadow, like an arrant
sleepyhead.

Had stayed at home behind me and was
fast asleep in bed.

ltouurt Louis Stevenson.

Good for Htm.
Two brothers recently visited the offic...

of a firm of American machine agents in
Loudon. Ono was- at the head of an impor-
tant English manufacturing firm, the second
was an engineer who had lived in l'ciibyl-vant- a

for some years. The latter pointed
out to his brother machine after machine
that he ought to have. "You know, "Tom," "
ho at last declared emphatically, "If I were
in your place I'd throw every bit of your
old machinery on the scrap heap, and have
an plant right through. You'd
double your output and halve your

"Tom" listened carefully and put
his hand to his chin in reflective fashion.
"Well. Dick," he said at length, "jou may
be right. I won't say that you're not. But
why should I change? Th" owd machines
were good enough for father, and they were
good enough for grandfather, so I am
thinking they're good enough for me."
London Dally Mall.

He: "Too will marry him because
She: "On the contrary. The man I

IcQ. how nzodt fae RtQy has. Fun.
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"Xo. sir! all the Danvlns in the world
descended from a monkey."

Sherlock Holmes, Jr.
"Hah!" said Sherlock Holmes, Jr., "It Is

as I expected."
His companion stopped, mystified, and

asked:
"What has happened?"
"There," replied the great amateur de-

tective, pointing to a man wiio had Just ho
passed them; "he Is the father of a child
less than six months old that is troubled
with the colic. Ho has no other children it
nnd Is left handed; his wife is not very as
strong, and they can't afford to keep a
nurse. They feed the child on milk from a
Jersey cow. Ho kitted her when he left
home this morning, and then walked half a
backward to the street, smiling at her."

The other turned pale and asked:
"Heavens, how do you know this? Is he

a friend of yours?"
"No," said Sherlock Holmcs.Jr. "I never

saw him before. I havo never heard his
name." ,,

"But burely you cari't expect me to be-
lieve there is anything In his 'personal ap-
pearance to enable you to make thla won-

derful deduction?"
"Yes. One glance as he passed closo to

us a moment ago was sufficient. Really,
you are very stupid not to notice these
things. They are so simple. Now he is
stopping to look In nt that haberdasher's
window. Wo will pass. behind him. Look
closely and see If there is anything about
him to indicate how I havo arrived at my
wonderful conclusion regurdlng him."

After they had passed, the great detective
turned with a look of inquiry to lils com-

panion.
"No," the latter bald. "I couldn't tee

anything that gave me the slightebt clew."
"T knew you wouldn't," Holmes answered.

"There are three spots in tho back of Ills
coat or, rather, there is a streak broken
Into three parts on the back of his coat,
passing downward from the right shoulder.
You can't guess how those spots camo
there, can you?"

"No," his companion confessed, "I can't."
"That is because you are not an expert

In the deducting business. Ho held his
baby over his shoulder, and it drooled,
making that broken streak. Why did he
hold the child over his shoulder? Because
it was colicky, and holding It In that posl-o- n

relieved it. His wife would have held
t over her own shoulder If she had not

Decn all tired out, which shows that she
Is not very strong. II they could afford to
keep a nurse the father would ) not, of
course, be compelled to hold the little ono t
up and pat it on the back, and It he were
an old hand at that sort of thing he would
take off his coat or put a towel over his
shoulder before holding the child up. Is
that clear to you?"

"Wonderfully so," his companion replied
with admiration, "but how do
you know the baby is under six months of
age, that the man is left handed, that they
feed the little one milk from a Jersey cow,
that he kissed his wife and walked back-
ward to the street this morning?"

"I am coming to that." Sherlock Holmes,
Jr., said, with a queer gleam in bis wonder-
ful eyes. "After a child la six months old
it Isn't likely to have colic. If you have

he has $50,000 a year?"
marry must be so rich he la unable to

lpb'

cannot make me believe that I ani

ever rteld a colicky baby you must know
that a right-hande- d man always holds the
little one over his left Hhoulder and vice
versa. Now we come to the cow. I bava
for years been smelling these spots on men's
shoulder!, and I know by the degree of
tourness just what kind of infants' food or
milk they are composed of. Of course. If

hadn't backed out of the door when ho
left home this morning his wife would have
seen the streak nnd called him In to havo

sponged off. So he must have kissed her
ho departed, and kept turning and Hmll-In- g

back until he was so far away that the
spots were invisible to her."

The great amateur detective then, caught
glimpse of a man who wore a silk hat

and a sack coat, and hurried after him to
make further deductions. Chicago Record
Herald.

SMILES.

"Somo folks' talk," said Uncle Eben, "Is
like a bunch of firecrackers. It makes a
big sputter, but dar aln nuffln" to show
foh it." Washington Star.
.Tommle: "Paw, what relashun la targran'maw t' you?"
Father: "She's my mother-in-la- Touns- -

man; now don't remind me of her again
while she is hcre."-O- hio State Journal.
Said a certain poor sick man named Froo-tg- r,

"If X do not shortly get better,
Thp calls of this fancy-price- d Dr.

Will make me forever his Dr."
Philadelphia Prtst.

"Did you ever see a fellow who enjoyed
the open cars as much as Briggs?"

"Don't believe I ever did."'
"I'll bet you his Idea of paradise la some

thing on wheels, whero all the seats are end
seats." Cleveland Plain 'Dealer.

First Doctor: "Did you give Thurgs the
treatment we decided upon?"

Seco'nd Doctor: "Yes; and It nearly killed
him!"

"What a narrow escape!"
"It was. Indeed! It has taught me always

to collect in advance after this!" San Fran-
cisco Chronicle.

Painted Paragraphs.
An open-face- d watch a yawning police'

man.
The dentist and the farmer are both prac- -

tieal stump pullers.
One of the duties of to-d- Is to qualify

yourself for
Bo what nature intended you to be and

you will be a success.
He who borrows money of his neighbor

never hears the last of It.
Paradoxical though it may seem, a new

watch is a second-han- d article.
It is easier to approach luxuries than It

is (o back, away from them again.
Men are like wagons they rattle most

when there Is nothing In them.
Tho "war of the union" begins shortly

after the marriage ceremony ends.
What some men live on Is ot less interest

to the world than why they' live on.
"Throw physio to the dogs," says Shake

speare. William evidently had no love for
dogs.

Tho man who Is looking for a fat office
should visit 'the counting-roo- m of a Sard
factory.

When a girl weighing ISO pounds answers
to the name of "Birdie" the eternal fitness
of things gets an awful Jolt. Chicago
News.

The Porter's Charitable View.
One by one the travelers entered the

sleeping car bound for the exposition.
"Porter," said a fat man.
"Yes, sah."
"Put me off at Buffalo."
The porter showed two rows of ivories In

an affected grin.
"Dat's purty good, sah,'' he said.
An "octopustic" looking man came In and

looked at the porter with evidences of a
smile twitching around the corners of his
mouth.

"Porter." ho said.
"Yes, sah."
"Put me oft at Buffalo."
Then came a woman a brazen woman

who sprung the same old gag. followed by
the two traveling men, who drew cuts at the
further end of the car to see who would
have the honor of Indulging in the witti-
cism. And through It all the porter smiled, j
Finally, he came over to my birth and sat j

down.
"Dey's some mighty humorous people In i

dls world, sah," he said. '
"Very," I answered, as a tall man. fault- - '

lessly attired, came in with hla head high
in the air and passed us without a word.

The porter looked surprised.
"Say, boss," he said, following the tall

man with his eyes, "do you s'pose U
possible dat boy never heard of de 'put-me-o-

gag?' "

"It's possible," I answered, "but not prob-
able."

The porter lapsed Into silence, and thought
for a moment, and then his face brightened.

"Say, boss," he suddenly exclaimed, "I've
got It. ril bet $10 dat man's & goutbanah.
an' won't speak to. a nlggahl" Indianapolis" - 'Sun.

I
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THE CODE Or

Apropos of these terrible French duels

V

THEN SHE
Professor of Grammar: "What part of speech Is kiss?"
Demure Pupil: form proper nnd common, number Indefinite, case pa);

culinr."
Professor of Grammar: "Why pecnliar case?"
Demure Pupil: "Because it is never declined." London Judy.

V.l
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Sir Lucius O'Triggcr: "The gintleman
nearsighted, insists on standing thrco feet
Bary to him." King.

Uw- -

H

Nearsighted Professor: "This is a

A BEASTLY IDYL

One of thr Jortec's Economic.
Among the member of the Court of Ap-

peals when that body was first elected by
the people at a spring election in 1S7D was
Judge Martin Graver, a quaint and curious
old man, whose eccentricities attracted at-

tention wherever he was known, but whose
robust mind. Judicial fairness and intellectu-
al capacity compelled respect. That he was
an exceedlngy odd old felow may be gath-
ered from the folowlng anecdotes of hlmi

"When I was a young man." he said, "I
used to take The Gospel Herald and evan-
gelical Magazine,' as It wa3 called. It was
published In Utlca, and was edited by the
Reverend A. B. Grosh, assisted by the
Reverend Skinner. That paper
saved me hundreds of dollars."

"How?" he was asked.
"I'll tell you," answered the Judge. "Up

at Angelica, Allegany County, where I live,
the Methodists, the Presbyterians and the
Baptists used to get up frequent revivals
of religion. They weren't satisfied to have
a nice revival among themselves they
wanted to get me In. When they found
they couldn't, they Insisted that ,1 should
help pay the expenses of converting the
other sinners. There's where The Herald
came in. I could see 'em coming toward
mr office 'way up the street. And then. I'd

HONOR.
a humane suggestion. Sketch.

BLUSHED.

"Noun,

Dolphus

I have thehanor to repwtat, bqtpg
nearer his adversary tnaa aim an
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moat beautiful rng.w FUegendft BlMtttA

PKOM UGANDA.

get out my Universattst papers, and wjMa""4
a party of em entered id appear to pet
very much engrossed In studying say
Hew Id. 'Good morning. Brother Groffr.
thej'd say. Then I'd look up in appafWt
Mirprfse and return their greetin', still keWr
in' onto my Univcrsalist paper. Ton
oughter see the looks of those good deaeoMt
They'd hem and haw and glance about
office, "end finally go-- away, without
me to subscribe. If one was bolder than

cy

'
t

i.

"ii:.. c. 1 .." ' r. ,. v.. .".jTVa ?iaiiuL mill uy ytuktj tuijw vj vuciiu iu ;

him some back numbers of my universalis ''(--1

TTornld Rnt vnn rinn't hplfpVA that atuaT l
he'd say, sadly. 'No; not exactly Ti M-- --J?
swer him; 'only Im doubtm' in my mtBa,
if it ain't true 'Good morn In'. Brother
Grover," he'd say, and go out-- And whaaf
he'd cone I'd put up my papers and buckle)
down to Law again until the next daaoanW
came. It saved me hundreds, of dollar-'- .

chuckled the Judge, "and it only cost H a :

year." Utlca Observer. i,

When the world's weight Is on' thy mind
And all its bock-wlnge- d fears affright.

Think how the daisy draws her blind
And sleeps without a light. Wj

Frederick
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